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Another day we had invited some Samoan chiefs to lunch; Mamea and Folau arrived, but Selu had been detained on business. They really came to confer with Louis about the road through Tanugamanono, the village that lies halfway between Vailima and Apia ; the municipality is anxious to continue the road, but the villagers are very much set against it. The truth is, they have been foolish enough to plant bread-fruit trees just where the road must pass; and though the municipality are quite willing to pay for the trees they would need to cut down, the natives will not hear of it At present we pass through the village by a track or path that winds in and out amongst the bread-fruit, and more than once I have had my hat knocked off by the branches, when there is nothing for it but to sit still and call for help. Even when it comes, my troubles are not wholly at an end; I must sign that I want my hat picked up, and then that the pony must be held while I succeed in tying it on my head again. You can imagine, therefore, that my sympathies are with the road-makers*
Well, these chiefs think that Louis may be able to persuade the villagers to see that the road would be for their own good, and they came to ask him to try his powers; and it was finally arranged that five of the principal men of Tanugamanono are to come here to-morrow at 3 P.M., and Lou is to give them a tauma fatangaitiiti, which being: interpreted is 'a little